with a small double-barrelled pistol with which to
shoot himself should he be taken and threatened, as
was likely, with slow death or mutilation. It was
arranged that if he ever reached the Alambagh a
flag should be hoisted on Mclntyre's semaphore. At
half-past eight it was time to go, and the laughter
ceased as Outram, Napier, and the others pressed
Kavanagh's hand and wished him God-speed. He
went out with Kanauji Lai and Lieutenant Har-
dinge, who came as far as the picket on the river
bank 10 pass them out.
The night was dark and there was nothing to
show the way but the stars and a few lights flickering
across the water. The two men stripped and began
to ford the river, which was less than five feet deep
and about a hundred yards wide. The shock of the
cold water and the nearness of the enemy's lines so
daunted Kavanagh that, if his guide had been
within arm's length, he would very likely have
pulled him back and abandoned the attempt; but as
Kanauji Lai was wading on ahead Kavanagh went
after him and soon they had reached the opposite
bank. They crept along a .ditch to a grove of trees
beside a pond, where they stopped to dress. A man
came down to the pool to wash but did not see them.
At this Kavanagh's courage began to rise, and as
they moved on and passed a group of huts he
remarked to a matchlockman that the night was
cold. 'It is very cold/ said the other, 'in fact it is a
cold night.' Kavanagh replied that it would be still
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